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Mettle 


Author's Notes: 
[Gerard Way/Joe Boyle] For 18_tarot, prompt: Two of Wands. If you don\'t know who Joe Boyle is watch this. 


Two of Wands 
Wands are passion, and passion is not something that works when spit. It requires a singe focus This card indicates a choice to be made, but the instincts are right, and the choice made, where to put your energy and 


passion, wil be a right one. 
His fingertips are still black. Lacquered thick and heavy. Ink seeped and stained in the cracks of index and 


thumb. | remember watching those fingers drag a pen across a page, bringing my own scribbles to crisp, clean 


life. 


My hands are clean. Middle finger still throbbing from when | pushed a pencil through six lines on six pages. It's 


in my pocket now, clenched into a fist to keep the poison from reaching my heart. 


"You're leaving." 


He looks at me and | want to vomit. Want to choke on the tumor that's lodged itself in my throat. Something is 


making a cocoon there and | can feel it, like cotton or pus. | want to pop it and see what color spurts. 


We've been mourning, but our prayers conflict. Different gods singing sweet sorrow over the morbid surface 


of our hearts. His nails glitter in the city light and | want to bite them free like the end of a cigar. 
"| have to do this." 


| can hear the scuff of his boot and | tense. Chilled spider fingers tickle against my knuckles and my hand 


uncurls. Lets the grip come and revels in it. 


"Then go." 


